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money. She was worth every penny of it.
She did nothing ; she knew nothing, and yet
she was the most positive being Felicia knew.
She was amazingly generous, and she always
knew when to give and what to give. She
floated with her natural, lazy indifference,
through an intricate social life, making the
conversation of clever people sound peculiarly
hollow and the small talk of the stupid
peculiarly- inane. And it was very hard to
decide whether she was not beautiful at all
or perfectly beautiful. Her heavy oval face
expressed nothing or everything.

" Of course,  if you haven't ruffled  Mr.
Bettington's hair, and you haven't felt any

longing to-----"

" What then ? "

"Don't be so impatient, Lissy.   In that
case, I was going to say, possibly Fm mis-
taken, and he's not your man ; in that case,
also, I don't see why I shouldn't have him/'
" But he'd never be able to make you out."
" That wouldn't matter.   He'd very quickly
find some simple rule of three that would
work quite well.   I don't know.   I'm inclined
to think I'm more use if I don't marry.
I feel I was made to be the incredible god-
mother.   I'm much more certain about you.